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your suffering, your death,
has shaken this house to its foundations.
Second Half-chorus
You were daring, you who died
in violence and guilt.
Here was a wrestling: your own hand against your life.         815
Chorus (united)
Who can have cast a shadow on your life?
SCENE V
(Enter Theseus.)
Theseus
0 city, city! Bitterness of sorrow!
Extremest sorrow that a man can suffer!
Fate, you have ground me and my house to dust,
fate in the form of some ineffable
pollution, some grim spirit of revenge.                               820
The file has whittled away my life until
it is a life no more.
1 am like a swimmer that falls into a great sea:
I cannot cross this towering wave I see before me.               825
My wife! I cannot think
of anything said or done to drive you to this horrible
death.
You are like a bird that has vanished out of my hand.
You have made a quick leap out of my arms
into the land of Death.
It must be the sin of some of my ancestors in the dim
past   .                                                                       830
God in his vengeance makes me pay now.
Chorus Leader
You are not the only one, King.
Many another as well as you
" Has lost a noble wife.                                                        835
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